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SYNOPSIS,
1 The junlor member of a private firm of
. detectlives In New York becomes interested
18 4 deserted house, oppoite which he hap-
ns to take » room, While watching :t
uring a convalscence from illness, the
blinde of one of the windows are opened
! suddenly, disclosing the ligure of a small
man who waves his hand and disappears,
Three days later the detective recelves o
mystrious letter, appointing. an hour 1o
call. He looks acrosz at the deserled
house, shading hiz eyes with the letter,
The Agure reappears and repeats s sig-
nal, That evening the detective arms
himsell pushes open the hron gate of the
desertéd house nnd enters n durk passage-
way. He Is ushered into a lighted room
by the =ame strange figures, Two men
and a handsome woman in evenlng Jdress
recelve him, all masked. He has been mis-
taken for an expected messenger, Ho pre-
tends that It hus not been safe 1o bring ver-
tain papers, and is commissioned to visit
the town of P—— next day, As he Is
about to leave a young giri arrives with o

warning, The masked lady fires atihe
detective, He runs downstalrs and es-
capes by the rear door into a yard, Climb-

ing the fence, he overhears the conspiri-
1ors, who mention Tuxedo and the name
of a prominent man. He thinks that he
recognizes the volee of the lndy, amd con-
<ludes that some grent crime is unpder
way, The house s shadowed by other
detectivae, and he decldes 1o wate)
train 10 P— nims=elf, in disguise.
young girl enters the gtation, also the lady
disguised as p man. The detective cludes
the latter and takes the rain. He finds
that the girl Is the Innocent Instrument of

& band of conspirators who have entrapped |

her father into thelr plottings, ‘The mys-
terious lady ls supposed 1o be the sister
of a member of the Husslun legation who

ton, These are fntrusted to the girl's
Tather, who glves them 10 & messcnger
Tor whom the detectlve has bheen mis-
taken, Meanwhile, the real messenger s
bing watched by Washington detectives,
and she had been sent with a warning,
e detective returns to New York und
reads In the newspaper of the messenger's
capture with the stolen papers, He also
#sees the unnouncement of o great ball at
Tuxedo, to be given by the mun whose
nume he had overheard. He dechies that
The ball has gsome connection with the con-
» Eplracy,

PART V,

Tt was ten o'clock when once more T
entered the office of my chief, 1 found
him awalting me there, Ray had just
come from my rooms with news of im-
portance from the House with Green
Blinds, A short time before the people
in the stgret and _the houses near, had
been startled by the nolse of a heavy
explosion, It hnd come, s well us they
could make out, from the house he had
been watching. The nolice had been
summoned and an effort made to gain
admission to the place, No reply had
hieen obtiained to the ringing of the bell,
and they were now preparing to foree
an entrance, The chief had waited
merely to give me the information, and
we at onee set out together, There was
the Inevitable crowd of people before

1 Threw Myself Forward, Falling Heavily
Agninst Him,

the house, through which we forced our
way., The door had been broken open
and a polleeman guarded the entrance
on elther slde., As we went In a nolsome
odor of chemicals filled the air. We
made our way to the drawing-room,
where 1 had been the night before, Here
upon the table 1 discovered one of my
revolvers, and underncath it a plece of
paper, on which was scrawled the word
“Beware."” .

From here Ray, who had preceded us,
Ted the way upstairs to.a small sky-
Mght room In the rear of the house, We
discovered there shelves filled with bot-
tles, retorts, pestles sand mortars, and
hooks .!{ﬂml anywhere about. On the
floor, his head torn and burned beyond
recognition, lay Jackson, I knew him
by hig yellow hands and pecullar dress,
-and saw that hiz own deviltry had been
his undoing. We went carefully over
the room, It contained all deseriptions
of materials for compounding explo-
slves, Half finlghed infernal machines,
wheels and springs scattered every-
Jwhere, and varlous memoranda which
were of value in their way. Near what
remained of the pan we digcovered up-
on the floor a dark stain, which at first
sight 1 had thought to be blood., A
cloger examination, however. revealed
the fact that It was efther claret or some
other deep red wine. 1In one of the yvel-
Juw hands was gripped a small vial
about which a acrap of paper was
wrapped, Written In Bnglish upon it
were the following words: “In two gills
of claret, one, In champagne, two, For
action in the first case, five minutes.
In the second, soven.”

The vial contained three or four small
white pellets.  We determnned to try
an experiment. A man was sent for a
bottle of Piper-Hefdseck, Of this he
pourad a amall guantity into an empty
bottle and, dropping In one of the white
pellets, placed the whole upon the win-
dow ledge. Closing the sash 1 stood,
watch In hand, and waited. Whether

5 slmply polson, or some stronger and
\ stranger thing, 1 did not stop to wonder,
- but, as the number of minutes recom-
! mended in the note crawled slowly by,

’ AR uneaxy sensation came over me
which made me draw back and motion

[Copyright, 1885, by Bacheller, Johnson and Bacheller.]

the others to do the same, The next mo-
ment the stiliness was broken by a dull
report and the falling of shattered
glass. We started forwarnd. The glass
lay broken In small bits; a portion of
the stone coping had been torn away;
the bottle was nowhere visible,

I knew litle of chemistry. Whether
the mman Jackson had made a great dis-
covery, in producing a materinl upon
which the actlon of certain kinds of

liquids was necessary to bring about a |

concussion, by absorbing with the vari-
ous degrees of strength contained in the
fluld the hard outer coating of his pre-
paration and bringing the delleate in-
terlor into contact with some foreign
substance; or whether such methods
are generally known and practicéd by
the wprofession, 1 cannot tell. 1
thought, at the time, that the last link
in the chain of proceedings avag now
without doubt in my hand,

At nine o'clock that night Ray, an-
other man and mys=elf, were stationed
in the hall of Mr, ——="s great houss at
Tuxede, We had been substituted for
three detectives who were to have been
sent down in the usual way. 1 had
placed Ray at the entrance to the ball-
room. myself near the vestibule of the
house, the other man hovered anywhers
about. We had not long to walt. The
guestz of the evening wers early Lo ar-
rive—the great man  short-braathed,
ponderous, but genial: hig young wile
handsome and gracions. Behind them
came & stnll sprinkling of more or less
famous politiclung, members of the for-

| elgn legation and handsome young at-

has stolen importunt papers at Washing- |

| followed Miss Cutting.

taches in the full uniform of thelr
countries, Among these last were two
men who at once attracted my atten=-
tion; the first, by a slight peculianty
in his figure, his quick nervous move-
ments, the glances full of suepleion and
of watchfuloess which he constantly
threw about—all these signs ldentified
him strongly with the man who
kept sllence the night before at the
House with Green Blinds, The other
was ns eastly discovered: the tall, well
set up figure, orngmented by a showy
uniform which he now wore, the flirm
lips curving Into & smile that was al-
most Insolent; the large, well-shaped
head; the delleats nroma of Turkish
cigarettes which foated with him—
more, he lighted one ns he reached tne
smoking-room, into which 1 could see
from my station, and sent rving after
ring of smoke covling upward, Once

| stood facing It

only |

had |

| st in evenling dress.

before T had seen him do it, but never |

| another man so pretiily.

I semt Hay to wateh the two closely
and returned to my pogt, Again I had
not long to walit. 1 had turned to reply
to some trivial question which had been
wddregsed to me, when the volee for
which I had been walting Norted clear-
Iy towarde me—a low, deliclous laugh.
I looked cagerly about. In the smoking
room, tulking gaily to a small group
af its occupants, was the hero of the

Enzlish trial—the escaped convigt of |

Portamouth prison—the boy who had
But 1 saw nn
one  anywhere about  to  presemble
Madame of the White Shoulders, From
where 1 stood T watched this man until
he turned to go, and then drew nearer,
As he passed Ray's tull Russian, T heard
him say Hghily: "Tout va bien," and
then he lost himself in the crowd, 1
gaw him go In and out among the
throng, looking unostentatiously but
carefuly about hilm, and managed for
o thme to Keep in his wake, Then I lost
him entirely. For an hour 1 searched
hither and thither, cursing my own stu-
pidity, but without avall, 1 was grow-
Ing desperate, fearing that, after all
I should be too late, when again that
volee came to my stralning ears. It
wis In the supper voom, where the
Jingling giasses were playving a grace-
ful accompaniment. T stumbled hastily
forward, This time I was not disap-
pointed. 1 could not but vecognize her,
though 1 had never seen her face uncov-
ered before,  Perfect in outline as n
statue by St, Gaudenws, faultless In col-
oring, and lighted by those glorious
eyes which had Hashed upon me through
the mask—eyes 1 had seen matehed but
once, and then by those of the boy [
had just so clumsily lost sight of. Her
superb,  squarely-moulded shoulders
gleamed vichly in the well-arranged
Nehte, For the merest instant her
eyes rested unon mine and thelr puplls
widened. 1 reared that she had pene-
trated my disgulse. Then she turned
again o her companion—none

e#t of whose safety 1 was working, 1
WaR very near them. Looking about 1
saw hoth the men who had been in the
House with the Green Blinds hovering
near the doorway. Behind them towered
Ray's well-wot head. 1 signaled him to
cloge in, HIs orders were (0 arrest
them as quietly as they would Permit
it to be done, and to awalt In the car-
rlage which had beern provided, my ar-
rival with madame,

Hhe was standing, with her compan-
fon, near one of the tables, and I saw
him pour a glass of champngne and
hand it to her. He watehed her, smil-
Ingly, ax she daintlly put it to her
lips, and then turned to find one for
himself. As he did 8o I saw madam’s
hand go steadily (nto the bosoms of
her gown., and, taking out o small
sliver vinalgrette, hold it carelessly for
an Instant over her glass.

The great man turned to hep again

other |

than the iliustrlous guest in the inter- | came to its end.

She gank upon a cushioned window
seal and motloned me to & chair which
A strange desire to
humor her took posseegion of me. For
a moment she let her eyes rest quietly
upon my owmn. |

“Your disguise becomes you,” she |
sald, critically.

“And yours,” 1 replied, “becomes yuu
very 1L

Her lips kept their serlousness of out- |
lHne and her eyes remalned fixed on
mine, There was a short interval of
silence and then she arose to her feel, |
standing over me. | started to follow |
her example, but she motioned me (0 |
obey, T saw that she had unfastened |
a splendid tiara of diamonds and sap- |
phires from her hailr and was turning
it over and over in her hands, where
the light from above Incessantly toywd
with it. The glitter of the thing fas-
cinated me; my eyves folowed every
movement. I tried to turn away, and
could not. A drowsy sensation came
over me,, the goft tones of her volce
droned in my ears, sounding far away
and sweet and sweeter still

And then came a dull, monstsnous
rattle. A newspaper rustled at my el-
bow. A man's volee—Itay's—was speak-
Ing. My eyes were opened (1 conld not
remember unclosing them) and 1 was |

T ——

Iis Own Deviliry llad Heen His Undoing. i

gazing about stupldly, The surround-
Ings were familiar enough, An ordi-
nary  passenger  coach, Journeying
awiftly along through the sweet aly of
a summer morning. A lot of strange
people about; Bay in the place besde
me, rending his paper, |

“If there was such a plot afoot here,”
e was sayving, it 2eems to have siipped
up without any ald of ours, It is a
pretty bad business though, anyway.

1 asked him what, and he looked at
me curiously,

“SWhat ig the matter with you? You've
been gueer ever sinee last night,” he re-
turned, pecvishly, and pointed o n
huge headline in his paper. 1 looked,
and read these words:

“The Assassination of President Sadi-
Carpnot.” Fora moment my head reelesd
and the words danced unmeaningly be-
fore my eyes, and then a mist secid to
unfold itself from my brain, and pe-
membrance of the affale T had just bheen
through with came back to me, 1 un-
butoned my coat, aml saw that | was

I had no dittle difculty In nersuad- |
Ing Ray to tell me what had occurred,
and In convineing him that 1 had no
recollection of it.  Finally, however, he
told me thin;

As he had been directed, he walted
for his cue from me before arresting the

| 1wo men who were in his charge, and he

| to &t once reléase his prisoners,

had seen what took place between
the lllustrious guest Madam of the
White Shoulders and myself, When ghe
aceepted my arm, she had turned for an
Instant to nod and smile st the Russian
attache, who was also watching closely,
U'pon Ray's quiet demand for n surren-
der, which had immediately followed,
thiz man had followed him to the car-
riage without & word, The other came
as quietly., They then had waited there
some five minutes when 1 appeared,
with Madam leaning upon my arm.
She had expressed great surprise at
finding the two men there and under ar-
rest, and had demanded an explanation
from me, 1 had offered her the most
abject apologles, and had ordered Ray
I had

| aasured him that the afair, from begin-
| ning to end, was a gigantic mistake, |

]

1
|

and Hghtly touched her glass with his

own.
“May fortune bring you everything

t

which has not already escaped her,” |

he sald, gallantly,

“To a health Hke that,
replied her marvelous voles, “in my
country it I8 a custom to change
glaszes, that each may drink the good
fortune of the other.”

“A very pretty custom,”

monsleur,"

he =mald,

| backache and kidney disorders.

with a heavy laugh. “lat us follow |

The glasses changed hands. If he
should swallow that deadly thing—
Good heavens! 1 threw myself for-
ward, Yalllng heavily against him, Half
the wine went trickllng down hig coat
#and he turned about with a savage im-
precation. T seized the glass and
poured what remained through my fin-
gers untll they touched the hard little
pellets it contained, Knowlng that
they had not been there long enough
to soften, and that there was no dan-
ger from them, 1T put them In my pock-
et, and, with what sang frold 1 could
muster, turned to madam and offered
her my arm.

“Madam,” T stammered, “Ig forgetful
and mistaken. In her country no way
of treating a toast is so unlucky."”

The great man looked dazed, but T
saw his anger growing. A strange light
had come into madam's eye, and 1 heard
her murmusr an apology to him.

“For a few minutes—pardon me—an
old friend whom 1 have not seen—gince
—last night.”

Bhe allowed her hand to rest lightly
upen my arm.

“For a moment,” she sald, “come in
here,” and led me towards the conser-
vatory. I thought no better place could
be found for the quiet performance of
my duty, for I wished to avold a scene.
A mald could be dispatched for her
wraps, and for my own as well, and
1 could conduct her, as pecretly as she
would allow, to the carrlage which was
awaliting her, .

that the track we had followed was en- |
tirely n wrong one, that we had offercd
untold insult to three Innocent people,
He had no course but to credit my word,
1 had then proceeded to assist Madam
with great care Into her carriage, and |
ghe had driven rapidly away. the men
following In another coupe. We hast- |
ened afterwards, Ray, the man who had .
come down with us and myself, to the |
stution, where 1 had purchased, with no!
further explanations to my companions, |
three tickets to Boston, which place we
were now nearing. The third man had |
made himsgelf comfortable in the smok-
Ing car.as there was no sleeper attached
to the train, while Ray had sat all night
beside me. During this time | had sat
with wide-open eyes, staring slmlglu:
before me, apparently lost in thought,
and until now he had not ventured to
disturb me,

And so the beginning of my first case

Letters a fortnight Tater from my
friend, the London detective, told me
that attempts unon the lves of men
in certain other Buropean ofties had
been made at the same thine, but, with
the exeeption of that in which the
French president [ell, all had been dis-
coverad aud met in time.

1 resigned my position at the office, |
and have sinee been devoting most of |
my thme o trying, upon my own re. |

WHEN HOPE FADED

Mrs. White, a Cltizen of Ithaeca
YWas Saved.

(From the Tthaco Herald.)

Our representative, hearing of the |
casc of Mrs. H. T. White, called to see |
her at Sencea and Plain streets. We

ubligh thelr conversation In the fol-
owing Interview: |

“Mr#, White, 1 hear you have some-
thing to say oboul a new remedy for
Wiil
yvou give me your statement for publi-
catlon?"

“Yey, I um quite satisfled to do sa, 1
think the publi¢c sheuld know when a
really good remedy Is to be had, it is
the least 1 can do In gratitude for my
recovery.”

“Tell me about your complaint.”

“About n yvear ago I had the Crippe,
and since then my back has pained me
constantly in the reglon of the Kidneys;
& dull pain at times, and at other inter- |
vals, sharp, darting palns plercing |
through me, were almost unbearable, |
1 seemed o be giving out as the pain
in my kidneys grew woirse, and at last 1
had to stay in bed the greater part of
the time. Finally, I gave up altogether,
I had terrific headaches, and suffered so
much pain my appetite left me.”

“Did the disorder affect the bladder?” |

“Finally it did. The urine was highly
colored, and varied in suppression and
excess, [ often told my friends I be-
lieved I should go insane from the paln.
I heard of Doan’s Kidney Pills, and be-
gan their use, After taking them two
or three days 1 began to feel their good
effects. 1 continued, and now am per-
fectly well”

“Am 1 to understand that Doan's Kid-
ney Pllls have entirely cured you?”

““Yen, that's the truth. T have no
more headaches or pains, and my ap-

tite has returned. Before using

wan's Kidney Pllls T found It very try-
ing to go up and down stairs, or to
sleep my back: but now I can do
g0 witheut a single pain, I feel com-
pletely ctved, and | wish the manufae-
turers every possible success."

For sale by all dealers. Price i) cents,
Malled by Foster-Milburn Co.. Buffalo,
N. Y.,.sole agents for the U. B,

eolumn,

most & panle,

aponsibility, to get trace of Madame of
the White Shoulders, In this quest, so
far unsuccessful, for the last two weeks
I have enjoyed the assistance, glven

, with sympathetic zeal, of the girl whe

saved my lfe from her, and who no
longer bears the name of “Cutting.”
Should 1 succeed in finding madam.
1 hope to force her to solve two prob-
lems; the first, whether she and the
young man who wore a false beard and
spoke with her volee, were Identlcal—
the one with the other. And If so,
whether she had exercised the same In-
fluenee which had so swayed my mind
to her will upon the jaller of the Ports-
mouth vrison, amd by =6 doing had ef-
fected the escane of herself and her
companions, upon a previous ocepslon,

The End.

00D SHORT STORIES.

Mnde Out llis Case.
“My first ecase,” sald o well-known at-
torney. “was the defenes of W Hegro

| preacher In Missourl, who had bern ur-

rested for stealing woed from a  rall-
read company. A great deal of fuel had
been lost from time 10 time, so when the
culprit was arrested the company Wwas
so anxious (o meke un example of him
that It employed specinl counsel and proz-
coeuted the vase vigorously, The evidenve
against the old man was convincing., He
had been seen sneaking around the wooud-
plle and was arresied while carrying off
4 loasd,

“I had snbpoenaed shout twenty well-
known bosiness men to testify to the
previous good character of the defend-
ant, When the prosecutlon’s case wias
closed | put one on the stand und axkéd:

Do you know the defendant’s repus
tatlon for honesiy and Integrity?

“Yes was the answer.

“*What I8 ft—good or bad?

" ‘Had. He will steal anything he can
get his hands on.'

“A titter ran through the court room.
It wasn't the answer | had expected, but
It was (oo late, so I put on a bold front
nnd ealled unother. He testified as the
other witness had, and the prosecutine
attorney  rubbed his hands with  satls-
faction, Before 1 got through with my
witnesses, ] proved that my cllent was a
notorfous thlef, who had never been
Known to neglect an opportunily to steénl
somothing, o matter how teifing It
might be. Then 1 calisd a coupls of
physiciuns, proved the exlsience of
mentud disovder as kKleptomanla, reid some
authoritles to show that It was o gool
defence if proven, and submitted my case,
The old preacher was aequitied and there-
after stole with Impunity, for he conshl-
ered hls acquitial In the face of the facts
equivilent o o leense to #tenl'—San
Franclsco Call,

The London Times' Influence.

“What is the secret of the importance

| and influence of the London Times?' |

asked & prominent member of parllament
who Is spending u fow weeks In this coun-
iry.

“Phe mystery that surrounds the author-

" whip of the articles on lts editorial page,””

was the reply, “Noboly except the editor-
In-chief knows wio wltes for the Times,
It has no stalf oceupylong desks In editorial-
rooms like the ordinary newspaper, but its
artdeles are all written on the outside.
The editor-In-chisf sends the Important
toples of the day to difféerent perdons, who
furnish the leaders, Many of thom are
gratuitous; the rest ure pald for by the
the rates vurying according to
the Importance of the writer. There Is a
public impreselon thut all the lewlers in

| the Times are written by the great men

In the Britlsh empire, and when a sub-
serber opens the dump sheet In the morn-
ing he always looks flrst at the edltorinl
pege instead of the news column, ns he
dots with the other papers, and as you
do In this country. e Imagines that the
urticles he f(inds there have been written
by the margulg of Sallsbury, the chan-
cellor of the exchequer, the mintster of
home affalrs, the wrehblshop of Londan,
the puet laurente, the lord chief justice or
gumie other big bug. It Is popularly sap-
poseid that wll the great men In the Brit-
Ish emplre are continually writing for the
Times, while an a matter of fact W per
cent, of the editorials are prepared hy
ordinary dlterary hacks at the rate of $10
a column. The Times 4% 4 great humbug,
The late Mr, Barnum would have udmired
It Immensely. 1t has played this game
of mystery for half a ventury and sl
continues to aonsidered as profound an
authority on all toples as the oracle of teh
Pythlan ApoMo at Delphl." W, B. Curtis,
in Chleago Record.
llow e NRecume a Profassor,

Chauncey M. Depew lately vizslted the
mechanical department of Cornell univer-
#ity. He found at the head of & Professor
Morris. The latler claimed him ax an
old sequalntance, “How's that?' sald
Mr, Depew. | used to work for the New
York Central rallroad,” was the profes-
s0r'a answer, “Indesd! In what depiart-
ment™  “Oh, just In the ranks.” “How
dld you get herve?' usked Depew. "1 wuw
first o fireman on an engine. That was a
tough Job, but it led up to the position
of engineer. When | became an engineer
I made up my mind te get an cducation.
I studled at night and fitted myself for
Union cellege, running all the (ime with
my locomotive. | procured kx and at-
tended us fur us possible the lectures and
recitations. | kept up with my class, und
ol the day of gradustion I left my loco-
motive, washed up, put on the gown and
cap, deliversd my thesis and vecolved my
diploma. put the gown and ecap In the
clovst, put en my working shirt, got on
my engine and made my usuml run that
duy.”" “Then,” sald Depew, *1 knew how
he hecame Professor Morris. That spirit
will cause a man to rise in any calling. It
Is umbltion, but It Is ambition wisely di-
rected, seeking to make oneself fitted for
higher work. When this I8 accomplished
the opportunity for higher work is sure
to come. " --Catholle Columbiun,

Might llave Been Cheaper.
Hoscoe Conkling came into Mr, Evaris'

L oMee one day, when he was o young inw-

yor, In gquite 4 nervous state,

“You seem to be very much exclted,

| Mr. Conkling,” sald Mr, Evarts, ns Ros-

coe walked up and down the room,

“Yez, I'm provoked—l am provoked,”
cabl Mr. Conkling, 1 never had a clien:
diszatistied about my fee hefore®

“Wall, wihat's the matter?” asked Mr.
Evarts,

"Why, 1 defended «ibbons for srson,
you know.
hard work for him. [ took him 1o the
perlor cour., and he was convieied;
Lthen on to the Bupreme court, and the
Supreme court confirmed  the  Judgment
and guve him ten years fn the peniten-
tiary. I charged him 8,000, and now Gik-
bons I8 grumbling  ubout ft—sauys fi's
too much, Now, Mr. Evarts, | ask you,
I 1 really charged oo much?’

“Well, s=ald Mr. Evaris, very delibe
crately, “of eonrse you dil 4 good denl
of work, and $Lo0 1= net a very big fee:
but to be frank with you, Mr. Conkling,
my deliberate oplilon Is—that=he—might
huve-<been—convicted—for--logs—maney, **
—*hirago Times-

One on an American.

They a= ielllng the #tory In London

that the impossible Amerlcan in Parls
‘.rillll];hu-»l at a hotel 1o And It absolutely
ull.

"1 have nothing.' expostuluted the host,
almont tearfully, “nothing, The first foor
Is tuken by the King of the Ostenders, the
queen of Montegarin oconpive the second,
the duke of Cottonopolls Is sharing the
third floor with the caliph of Port Sald,
nud the crown prince of Nova Keperunza
In gleeping on the blillard table, As for
myself, I have (o make up a bed In the
office, and there only remnins the cham-
ber for my duughter, Of course—*'

“Is (hat your daughter?' Interrupted
the American polnting to the young Indy
ut the desk,

“Yeou, sir."

“All right:
Aml, giving
Honifave, he

I'll marry her aftor lunch.”
hiz valise to the speechless
mlded, “Now, you cun take

| my buggege up to onr room. " —Argonaut,

Was Never Asked Again.

An amuring story ls 1ohl of Professor
Bluckle by Miss Anna M. Stoddart in
her new blography. It seems that the
genlal professor was once asked to be
chalrman at a temperance meetng. He
ngreed, and opened his  speech  thus:
“1 vannot understand why | am asked to
be here. I nm not & ieetotaler—fur from
ft. If » man asks me to dine with him,
and does not give me a good glass of
wine, I say that he = neither a Christlan
nor & gentleman., Germans drink beer,
Englishmen wine, ladies tea, and fools
witter,”

It is rot recorded that Professor Hlackie
wias aver again nsked 10 appear In an
official capacity at u teetotal meeting—
Household Wonrds,

- -

Clara Lane uccidentally set fire to her
lll:'llg.htdma. in the disrobing scene of “'Fra
volo,” in Boston, and there was al-

He was convicted, but 1§ oid |

News of the Green
Room and Foyer.

Some of the More Important
Doings of These, Our Actors.

In one of Misg Kalser's London let-
ters recently mention was made of the
poor success Iately experlenced by
many prominent London theatrical en-
tertainers. Eiwyn A. Barron, ia a let-
ter to the Chicago Times-Herald upon
the same subject, explaing the reason.
“The trouble,” he says, “is the revolt
of the public from problem plays. There
has been @ nausecus surfeit of the (b
senlsh delving Into morbid sexualities,
The woman In rebelllon to convention |
who Imugines that she has a mission to |
reform the world before she has learned |

how to govern her own inflemitios, moral |
end other, has become offensively ob-
trusive as the only Jdramatic heroioe,
Bhe was Interesting us a novelty, but
she has become a dreadfual bore as o
commonplace, The Intelllgent public-
heaven forfend that 1 should be thought |
to mean that curlous company which
imagines that acceptunce of Thsen is a
test of Intellect—but sunc creatures,
with good red corpuscles in their velns
and orderly activity In thelr gray inat-

ter, have grown aweary of your Noras,

and Heddas, and Paulas and all that

lot of hypertrophled and lymphatlc cat-

tle. They have served notice on the
preachers of gocinl pesshnism In a re- |
volt from the grossly prurient sexual

drama that has only been defamatory

of woman by enthroning types of mor-

ally blllous women, and are now giving
thelr patronage to forms of entertain-
ment that, If frivolous, are at least not
apotheoses of nymphomanla. Henee
the musie halls are crowded nightly by
audiences of fashionable distinetion,
and the Haymarket, where *Trilby" Is
playing, Is sold out & week In advance,
while the theaters that entered Into a
rivalry of abandonment 1o sex gues-
tions that refinement long ago excluded
from public discussion before mixed as-
aemblies are paying the penalty of thelr
mercenary shortsightedness,”

Il |
During the run of Frank Mayo's dra-
matization of Mark Twain's “Pudd'n-
head Wilkon” in New York, when Mr.
Muyo was appearing in the title roly,
and his Interpretation of the quaintly
humorous old Missourian, Pudd'nhead |
Wilson, was the Broadway sensation,
he learned something about fame, saya
the Chicugo Record. One day. while
Mayo was walking down Broadway, he
met & friend. With this friend was n
young actor who has some reputation
on the stage,
Sald Mayo's friend, “Mr, Mayo, allow
me to Introduce you to My, —-""
“Excuse me,"”
"but 1 did not quite catch the name,”™

“Mayo, this is Frank Mayo,” sald |
the friend.

“Ah. Mr. Mayo, are yoiut in our pro-
fesslon ™™ |

He was not trying to be garcastic or

funny. He simply u:ldu'l know,
| 1l

Richard Mansfleld made u character-
Istic speech on the occasion of the last
performance of “Rodion' ut the Garrick
theater In New York. Here are a few
extracts from It: I

“l bhad Imagined that the graceful
bows which you have s¢en me make had
shuown my grateful sense of the deep
honor you have done me to-nlght. DBut
It seemns my bows were not graceful
enough or elegant enough to make my
meaning clear, Ere long 1 shall be
leaving this delightful city—I always
call the plave T happen to be acting in
delightful—for other equally delightful
cities. It was borne in upon me gently
that If 1 remalned® here very long 1
might be left without the meang of get-
ting food and drink, which are, it seems,
not unessential to an wactor, When
Puderewski—Mr. Paderewski—plays the
plano he usually rakes in about $4,000 at
a time. When I play—as I think 1
sometimes do on your emotlons—I make
rather less. 1 flnd, to my regret, that |
I shall have to leave you for a thne to
earn & Uvelihood In what you are, 1 be-
lleve, pleased to call the provinces, Be-
fore | go [ beg to thank you once again
for all your kindness."

nwn f

Marion Manola-Mason, whose recent
debut on the vaudeville stage has at-
tracted much atténtion, has a passion
for bables which, ordinarily, Is not lim-
fted by color, condition or cleanliness.
but & few seasons ago, while starring
with her husband through the West,
she had an experience that she will not
soun forget,

For a change blll Mr. and Mrs, Mason
were playing “"Caste,” and, contrary (o
the usual custom, the property man |
had Instructions to see that a real “live"”
baby was always on hand for the per-
formance, Strange ax it may seem,
congldering the supply, this I8 not such
an ¢asy thing to get In every small
town and the property man was often
in a sore stralt to meet the exacting
wishes of the stars,

One night Mr, and Mrs. Mason, arriv-
ing rather late at the theater and plac-
Ing implicit confidence in the intelli-
gence of Rhelr afovementioned “props,” |
did not have the usual examination of
the necessary Infant. The effect may
be better imagined than described when
Mrs, Mason, as Fsther, the young wife,
held up to the view of the audlence,
“My George's own blesged boy, born
while he was In India,” & baby black as
the proverblal ace of spades with a boil |
on the side of _Ilr‘l m-?k.ll !

10

Frederlck Warde tells of an experl- .
ence which he had with Louls James in
Butte: “We had played “Virginus' o
a packed housge,” he sald, "and there
had been much enthusiasm on the part
uf the gallery boys, After the final cur- |
tain and recalle T went to my dressing-
room amd began disrobing. But the
crowd refused to disperse and kept in-
sisting on a speech. To satlefy them 1
finally snatched up a sheel, "threw it |
around me, toga fashion, amd thus cos-
tumed 1 strode before the curtain,  Sald
I: *My friends, how can you reason- |
ably Inslgt on a speech? Virginlus is |
dead, Appius Claudiug Is degd, Teilius s |
dead and 1 am dead.' Then came o |
shrill volee from the gods, saying:
“What have you done with the other
fdiot?" That was oo much for me. 1
fed precipitately.” i

hoilk

Regarding the production of “The
Fenelng Master” at the Academy of |
Musie this evening an engagement of
enpecinl Interest Iz expected. 1t will |
Introduce Misg Katherine Germalne as
Francesca, the strong prima donna role,
which affords such rare opportunities |
for an artlste to show her talents, and
made Marle Tempest famous, The
company Is well balanced throughout,
many of the cast being the same as |
those that supnorted Miss Tempest in |
the opera, which I8 the strongest’ work
of De Koven and Smith's numerous
successes and far mor durable In the
public’ ear than either “Robin Hood" |
or “Roeb Roy." The musical conduc-
tor's chalr Is occupled by Blgnor A,
Tomasl, who directed for elght years
with Mme. Emma Abbott, and led "“The
Fencing Master' when Marle Tempest
was the star. The leading comedian
In the pregent organigation is H. W. Tre |
Dennick, who also was with Miss Tem- |
pesat. Marlon Langdon, Harry De Lorme,
H. Arthur Lelblee nnd Louise Bryant
make up the remainder of the list of |
principals. 0 i

Manager Willlam A. Brady's great
production of Sutton Vane's phenome- |
nally successful melodrama “The Cot- |
ton King" comes to the Academy Tues- |
day evening. It has had a most suc-
ceasful run In Boston where night after
night scores of people were turned
away, The play Is strong In all the
elements which appeal most forclbly to
the great average of mankind, The

|l

suid the young uolul‘.'-'

dialogue s well written: In short it ts
a splendid play and has proved its mer-
itg by the tests of Boston coriticlsm and
the constant attendance for weoks of
immense and delighted nudlences. “The
Cotton King” company I3 £ald to be an
admirable arganization for
Bieady I8 a great bellever In the abso-

Manager |

Iute necessity of completeness every- |

where In his organisations,

No one who has ever laughed at Tom
Sealiooke, in Hi8 inimitable perform-
ance of “King Pomeroy.” in “The lele
Chamvagne”” or his  “Terrence
O'Grrdy” In The Grand Vieer” will
fafl to see him in his new comedy “The
Hpeculutar” which he appenrs in at the
Avademy of Music Monday evening.

The opening performance of “Shad-
ows of u Great City™ will take place at
the Frothingham Tuesday, Junuary N,

| The play has a remarkable record—six

geasons of uninterrupted success. It
retalng many of the original cast. Miss
Annle Wuard Tifany., Willlam Beach,
Migs Lottie Alter, Joseph W, Jefferson,
W. W, Allen and E. H, Titon. The
action of the nlay I8 runld, the situa-
tons exclting, and the dlalogues excel-

lent, In short, it 1s very effectively
staged,
Bryton's  “Forgiven”™ will be  at

Davis' theater the first three days of

! next week.The New York Times says:

“Forgiven' has more digtinet  merit

! thun g perceptible In most plays of the

Bume type.  Tts story Is told with sim-
plichty and directness, IR scenes are
carvled on amld such pleturesque sur-
roundings ag never fall to gratefully
Impress the eve, and bits of comedy of
# Kind that Invariably appeals to a pop-
ular nssemblage, alternate with pathos
that stirs with unfalling swiftness, the

— Sp—

emotiong of the throng, As Jack
O'Disnmonds JMr. Forsherg gppealed to
the sympathies of all. He was pecalled
at tllu- er;d of each act. and recalled with
a heartiness and sponta rhie
were unmtalnknblv."m ey

ol &

Augustin_ Daly’s company of forty
people and theilr own orchestra will
play “A Mid Summer Night's Dream"
at the Academy of Musie t Batur-
day evening. This Is the firpt time Mr,
Daly has ever sent his ¥ In its
entirety to a one night and It
should be looked unon as a frest.

o
FOOTLIGHT PLASHES:

l!d-'.n- Tyler In 1o star,
Yvelte Gullbert's repertoire smbraces

h‘ﬂj I‘EIIHIF-
ulla Arthur may st
Cocdey. Doy ay star in & Charlotte

Nat uﬁuf‘:u wiil shortly produce “His

.\}:s;-ul: ¥
dwin Stevens hag been ad -
tin Ilrnly's forces, adiel iy Ana
i performance of “Oberon,” can ted by
Weber himself, In 18%, sandge e
Panline Hall gave 50,00 Joayms of bread
to the poor of 8:, Louls last week.
John Drew last week saved Maud Adams
rr_um belng coushed under falling scenery,
The thoater estallished by Luhop Fal-
}mlul-u [n: Chlcago to elevute (he stage has
auci,

It = ald that Willle Collie XL year
In to star under the munumgn?ot Rich

& Hurrly, i
Denman  Thompson and il Bu
mauy Joln forces In a play with two sultas
hﬂ-{q:'hur:u‘lrn_“
ere I excellent authority to the of
that Vieginia Harned and ]-?. h Bolh:::

are to be marreled.

Della Fox's unskirted picture had to be
covired on the Boston billboards by ordes
quLrll:- u'vﬂlml}h-m

rey Bouwcleault will a r at Bose
ton 1o produce his father's %pe:rlpnl HUC
coender, wuch ue ‘T'he Shraughaun,'” “Aes
rah Na Pogue” and “Colleen Bawn.™

A Kansas Oty theatrienl manager is up-
to<dnte. The men ushers have been re-
phteed by some of “the handsomest young
lndies In the clty™ who wear bloomers,

Manager Augustin Daly intends to tuke
his wompany to London in the fall here-
after, Instend of In the varly summer. He
will ouen hix next London season about
0 & Tish not 1o

radore Rush not so very long o Ins
velgled her mother into a thu!‘r'r for
the firat time in her life, telling afore-
sall mother that there was 1o b¢ w loes
ture, It dil not tuke long for the e
celved Darty to fathom the game, Looks
Ing around she =ald, *I know very wa
where I am. but 1 am not the jeunt b
sorry. " —Hoston letter In Dramatie News

—
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UP TO DATE.

st

instruments,

THE (SENUINE

sthushyg
PIANOS

At a time when many manu-
facturers and dealers are making
the most astounding statements
regardingthemeritsand durability ’
of inferior Pianos, intending pur-
chasers should not fail to make
critical examination of the above

E. C. RICKER

General Dealer in Northeast«
ern Pennsylvania,

=== New Telephone Exchange Building, 115
Adams Ave., Scranton, Pa.
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Over 26,000 in Use.
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- HORSEMEN!
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DO NOT-WAIT

FOR SNOW AND ICE.

“r

Have your Horses' Shoes prepared with proper holes fop

“Hold : Fast” Calks.

uid INOTHIA NITD
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SIZES, 5-16, 3-8, 7-16, 9=106,

When gou want your horse

sharp shod it can be done in

Detachable and Seli-Sharpening.
« No Threads to Rust and Strip Out.
Cost no more than old style.

20 minutes without removing
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ASK YOUR SHOER ABOUT THEM.

For further particulars address

TTENBENDER & (0

SCRANTON, PA.

Agents for Northern Pennsylvania and Southwestern New York.
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RESTORE

LOST YIGOR

When In doubt what to use for Nerveus Debllity, Low of Sexusl Power (in either

4 weeks.

For sale JOHN H.
Spruce m.'&'.’

Scranton Pa,

ln:.!m-..w.\r e
Sesine I‘Mg:“:: .'::;e

g

renule fnally . m‘ﬁ anywhere, for feea: @ boues for fgee. Wit
order 1 + Add

;ﬁ’l. e &')"cm guaTantes (v cure of refind the meney ress

e wnid other weaknesses,

[ use
full vigoe quickly restored, erb& such

Land, Ohls,

PHELPS, Pharmacisy cor. Wyoming Avenus and




